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truth and justice and the whole duty of man, and kill one
another at that game. What a country! what a world!

LADY BRITOMART \uneasily] What do you think he had
better do, Andrew?

UNDERSHAFT. Oh, just what he wants to do. He knows
nothing; and he thinks he knows everything. That points
clearly to a political career. Get him a private secretary-
shfp to someone who can get him an Under Secretaryship ;
and then leave him alone. He will find his natural and
proper place in the end on the Treasury bench.

STEPHEN [springing up again] I am sorry, sir, that you force
me to forget the respect due to you as my father. I am an
Englishman; and I will not hear the Government of my
country insulted. \He thrusts his hands in his pockets, and
walks angrily across to the window].

UNDERSHAFT \_with a touch of brutality] The government
of your country! / am the government of your country: I,
and Lazarus. Do you suppose that you and half a dozen ama-
teurs like you, sitting in a row in that foolish gabble shop, can
govern Undershaft and Lazarus ? No, my friend: you will
do what pays u s. You will make war when it suits us, and
keep peace when it doesnt. You will find out that trade
requires certain measures when we have decided on those
measures. When I want anything to keep my dividends
up, you will discover that my want is a national need.
When other people want something to keep my dividends
down, you will call out the police and military. And in
return you shall have the support and applause of my news-
papers, and the delight of imagining that you are a great
statesman. Government of your country! Be off with you,
rny boy, and play with your caucuses and leading articles
and historic parties and great leaders and burning questions
and the rest of your toys. 1 am going back to my count-
ing house to pay the piper and call the tune.

STEPHEN [actually smiling, and putting his hand on his father's
shoulder with indulgent patronage] Really, my dear father, it is
impossible to be angry with you. You dont know how absurd